DEDICATION XXIV
Praise     The    Lord and Live   Well 1
O my mind, thou   art caught in the net ofatttachment.
Thou art made mad by endless greed.
Thou art   turned giddy  by   the glittering things of this world.
0 thou art no more able to see things in their true perspective.
O thou hast no more time to think of thy Lord.
O thou hast no more time to think of His children.
O thou mind, praise the Lord and live well.
O my mind, praise the Lord and live well.
O my mind, why this undue attachment to the perishable pleasures
of this world?
The things that thou sccst here arc not going to be thine for ever. The many   sweet   and   delicious   dishes   thou   tastest   every day
are not going to remain sweet  in thy mouth to the end of time. The many perfumes with which thou anointestthy body every day
are not going to keep thy body fragrant to the end of time. O how busy thou art with the vanishing things of this world ! O thou hast no more time to think of thy Lord! O thou hast no more time to think of His children!
Thou art filling thy granaries endlessly, but how long dost thou
think they will remain full? Thou art heaping up thy possessions like mountains, but how long
will they remain as high as thou heapest them? The riches thou gatherest from so many different places and hidest
so carefully   in  secret  corners of   thy  castle are   not going to
remain  there where thou hidest them for ever. One day they will pass into other hands. O how busy   thou art  with the vanishing things of this world! O thou hast no more time to   think of thy Lord! O thou hast no more time to think of His children !